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the Department, as Chief of the Western European Division, almost"
daily with a long list of questions to be discussed.
To-day was the funeral service for General Pabst at St. Luke's
chapel. The Japanese Government had arranged that one member
from each enemy diplomatic mission might attend, and for the first
time in fifty-two days I emerged from our Embassy compound, ac-
companied by Masuo of the Foreign Office and Sergeant Kiyokawa.
I entered St. Luke's by a side entrance, hung with mourning curtains,
and was shown immediately into the chapel without an opportunity
to speak to anyone. I wanted to slip into a rear pew, but Kishi, who
was ushering> greeted me affectionately and showed me to the aisle
seat in the second pew on the right. In the first pew on the right
Were Bagge, the Swedish Minister, representing Dutch interests, and
the Dutch Gharg6 d'Affaires and Madame Reuchlin and other
members of the Dutch Legation. In our pew were other members of
the Dutch Legation and Sir Robert and Lady Craigie, and behind us
were the Belgian Ambassador and Madame Forthomme, the Peru-
vian, Colombian, Greek, and other representatives of countries now
at war with Japan or which had broken relations with Japan.
On the left, in the first pew, were Nishi, Vice-Foreign Minister,
Hirota, Sato, and Shidehara, who came in late and who had aged
noticeably, as he was walking with a cane and was very shaky. Behind
them were the Ars&ne-Henrys, he as Dean of the Diplomatic Corps,
and behind them many others, including the Tillitses, the Gorges, the
Chilean Minister, the Argentine Charg6 d'Affaires, and all the other
non-enemy diplomats. Also a great many Japanese. The service was
all in Japanese save for the address given by a Dutch clergyman in
Dutch and then in English. At the end a Dutchman came to the organ
and played the Dutch national anthem.
Bagge and the Reuchlins left first; then I was immediately shown
out, as, I suppose, were all the enemies so that they would not meet
the others. I shook hands with Bagge and the Reuchlins and im-
mediately went down to the car. Just before leaving, the Craigies
appeared and I had just a word with them, merely an exchange of
amenities and " See you on the boat." I would have liked to stop
for a chat, but the police had indicated that any talk, especially
between Craigie and myself, would greatly embarrass them, so I
abstained. Alice did not go to the funeral, although invited by the
Foreign Office to do so, and we heard afterwards from Japanese
friends, indirectly, that her sense of delicacy was understood and
appreciated.
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Singapore, now Shonan, fell. The new name combines the thought
of the Showa era and the southward advance. This is a heavy blow,
but I look on it as only a temporary blow. The Japanese will have
to withdraw eventually from all of their ill-gotten gains ; 'their home

